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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


AS TO “ Bienen THE dead, naught unless good.” This is 
AN OLD thé verbal translation of a Latin saying which seems 
SAYING. to us to have stood much warping from its original purpose. 


It may be said of it that it has in its time covered a multi- 
tude of charities. The weakly sentimental have constantly taken it to 
mean no more than an exhortation to say good things of the dead, or a 
prohibition of adverse criticism not meant to imply that much may not be 
said of the dead, whatsoever dead it be, so long as that much is not toa 
condemnatory effect. Of course these soft and melting folk wholly miss 
the value of the wise law laid down by the gentle old heathen. 
intended to encourage wholesome and undeserved praise of the dead, or 
the exclusion of all honest criticism from our records of their lives and our 
summings up of their lives’ lessons. What the Latin proverb - maker 


if you have no good to say of the dead, 


He never 


meant should be plain enough: 
keep silent. 


* . * 


It is in no spirit of unkind or revengeful silence that we take our last 
leave of a public man whose name we have scarcely mentioned during the 
last ten years save to oppose him in the most cherished purpose and 
ambition of his life. 
duty of judging, of criticising and of combating, and that desires in no 
We 
have nothing to withdraw of what we have too often had to feel it our 


It is rather in a spirit that is glad to give over the 
wise to trouble a rest that follows long struggle and much suffering. 
professional duty to say of Mr. Blaine: on the other hand, we regard him 
as far too notable a figure in the history of his times to feel inclined to 
insult his memory with the trite and commonplace compliments to his 
strongly individual personal qualities, with which cheap coin some of the 
journals of the day seem to think they may pay a conscience-debt to the 
sanctity of déath— making thus some sort of causeless and unasked-for 


amend for an honest hostility during life. The mere record of what Mr. 


PUCK. 


Blaine accomplished for himself in the way of popularity, fame, influence 
and power in party leadership is in itself probably the very obituary with 
which Mr. Blaine would have chosen to tell the story of his life just closed. 
To ascribe qualities of cleverness, and capacities for popular power, to 


-one who has achieved such a record is to belittle both man and record. 


- 


What we had he say of Mr. Blaine, we said of him during his life- 
time, openly, frankly and straightforwardly, in the way of honorable oppo- 
sition, and we said it because we believed we had to say it in order to deal 
fairly and faithfuily with the public, and most especially with the readers 
who had learned to trust us, and to be guided by what we thought and 
said. Having had no other motive than this in saying it, what we said 
remains good to this day, and all we have to regret as to it is the necessity 
that calied it forth. We held that Mr. Blaine had disqualified himself for 
the Presidency, and we said so distinctly, emphatically and repeatedly. 
That the great court of national opinion held with us, is now beyond all 
doubt or question. This was the position we took more than ten years 
ago; this was the position we stuck to when sticking to it forced us into 
the bitter and hazardous fight of 1884. 


conscience’s sake stood in that same position, we had to suffer the sharp 


Like many another who, for 
injustice of finding ourselves accredited with countless slanders, calumnies 
and extravagances of accusation for which we were neither directly nor 
indirectly responsible. It was a time of heat, strong feeling and excite- 
wherein there was much example of unmanly and wunderhand 
fighting. It means something to us now, that we still may stand by the 
thing we said then. 


ment, 


» = 
‘¢Let naught but good be spoken of the dead.” 

Put it as loosely as -you please, it is no counsel of universal appli- 
cation. If we thought that the example of Mr. Blaine’s life, the in- 
fluence of the ideas by which he shaped his course in the sight of the 
world, the ambitions and ideals which his conduct and example inculcated, 
were likely to remain, now that he is gone, as a power to influence the 
minds of young men, we should rise up here and now to bear witness 
against them. But we believe that their false and illusive attractiveness 
has departed with him. His power with the people was a power that 
appealed only to the transient, the perishable, the weak and excitable 
It can not last beyond the span in which 
he exercised his individual spell. 


side of the American nature. 
If it was his to lead many minds 
astray by the meretricious brilliancy of his career; if it was his to 
dazzle young eyes with the same light that dazzled his own, we feel 
sure that he did no more than ‘disturb our judgement for the hour ’— 


*¢But at last silence comes.” 
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: MORE COMPACT THAN COMFORTABLE. 


Mrs. HASHOUSE.— Taken the bed from your room? Oh, no, sir! 


That desk is your bed, the very one you slept in last night. 
you would never suspect it was a bed, would you? 
NEW LODGER.—No-o-0; not after sleeping in it. 


But really, 





PERSONAL EXPERIENCE NECESSARY. 


‘“¢Naw,” said Patrolman McAnarest, ‘¢a mon kin niver tell wot he ’Il 
do in a pinch antil he gets pinched himself.” 


AT THE LUNCH COUNTER. 


*<‘There ’s Bonely yonder, getting way with corned beef and cabbage 
and a plate of doughnuts. How can a man of his delicate build eat such 
a combination as that?” 

‘“‘Humph! It’s just the combination he ’s 
eating that gives him his delicate build!” 





A FREAK. 
BESSIE.— He was very impudent. 
his arm around me twice. 
JESSIE.—Humph ! 
had a very long arm. 


He put 


He must have 


ANOTHER REASON. 
HOWELL GIBBON. —I love the deah 
gulls, but when they begin to chattah 
I cahn’t heah myself think. 
ETHEL KNOX. — Perhaps you — eh — 
don’t. 


[N THE BUREAU OF INCUMBRANCES — 
‘¢ Harper’s Drawer.” 


& ti. 


WHEN A MAN unexpectedly steps into a fortune, he can not be up- 
braided for having put his foot in it. 
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"D LIKE to write a valentine 

With tinkling words and metre 
To turn her head like red old wine, 
And make her errant fancies mine, 


Unless — and this is Woman's say, 
Dealer in balms and spices — 

Unless she liked him anyway, 

Shakspere himself would lose the day, 
Where halting Jones suffices ! | 


So, what odds if my lines are rough, 
When Polly's heart is tender ? 

She ‘d proudly read the tinkling stuff, 

And — hide the rough one in her muff; 
So that 's the kind I ‘Il send her! 
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A SUCCESSFUL WOOING. 
He used to hold her on his knee 
Each evening, when he went to court her; 
But now, each evening, proudly he 
Holds on his knee her little daughter. 


SNH ET “s 
A QUEER PROCEEDING. 


MARJORIE.— Mama, does n't that man act silly? 
MAMA.— What do you mean, child? 
MARJORIE. —See! He's trying to blow the horn with his ear. 











A DIFFICULT VARIETY TO OBTAIN. 
BARNES (/aying aside a letter).—1’d like v git this ’ere feller fer a 
hired man. 
MRS. BARNES.— Why, Josh? 
3ARNES.— ’Cause he signs himself ‘* Your obedient servant.” 


THE ONLY CHANCE HE HAD. 


Mrs. MCCORDLE.— It strikes me that it 
you to talk in your sleep every night. 

McCorRDLE.— I agree with you, my dear; but | have to improve 
my opportunity, you know. 


s awfully disagreeable for 


LACKED QUALIFICATIONS. —— * 


‘‘He did not make a_ good 
preacher, you say?” 

‘* He could n’t expect to. He 
had n’t been wild in his youth.” 





ESsTELLE:— Murilla thinks a 
great deal. 
MILLICENT. — You sur- 
prise me. 
ESTELLE. — She _ thinks 
she is pretty and thinks so all 
the time. 


Upson Downes. — Parve- 
neer believes in pruning 
his genealogical tree. - 
INE DE BoutT.— How . . 
. ROWNE DE BOUT Ho FISHLIKE. 
is that? 
Toe IN . UNCLE JAKE.— Some men, Ike, is like sharks, 
Upson DowNES.— He cuts werry owdacious ; an’ some is flat, like floundahs, 


his poor relations when he meets _ only flattah. But dere ’s one thing wharin all 
| men is like some kinder fish or anuddah. Man 
them. keep he mout shet, he safe. Same wid fish. 


FERRY.— Giglamps will never be troubled by his wife having the last 
word; he married a deaf mute. 
TRAIN. — But she talks on her fingers, does n’t she? 
FERRY. -— Yes; but Giglamps is nearsighted. 








































? 
: 
: 






















tem 





Spies ERY —— 
ed 














wif 





ee : 
ey 

len" FRENCH TALES RETOLD 
WITH A UNITED STATES TwiST.* 


TONY. 
Retold from the French 07 
M. Guy DE MAUPASSANT 
by 
H. C. BUNNER. 
| DO NOT translate this story from M. Guy de Maupassant’s French, 
because I can no more translate the charm of that French than those 
little machines with rolls of perforated paper can grind out a tune in the 
way that Mr. Paderewski plays it. Out of respect for the 
best artist who ever fashioned a short story, I won’t 
make the attempt; but I will, if you please, take the 
bare facts of this little tale, and re-tell in my own way 
what he originally told in a way that is very much 
better, but that is also French —and so finely French, 
too, that you have got to get the French language 
right into your bones to feel all its delicacy and force. 
It’s a simple enough tale to tell, so far as the 
story goes. It is about a great big, fat, good-natured, 
gluttonous, simple-minded inn-keeper who kept quite a 
famous little tavern in the town of Tournevent, in Normandy. 
Far and wide in the valley in which it nestles, the tavern, which 
bore the sign of «* The Friendly Cup,” was known for its honest wine and 
its marvelous hot-spiced dishes — delicious concoctions, but so hot with 
pepper and all manner of hot things that they brought tears to the eyes, 
and seemed almost to justify the inn-keeper’s assertion that they both 
warmed the stomach and cleared the brain. 
But Tony himself was almost as much of an attraction as his wine 
and his devilled dishes. He was so fat, to begin with; he had such a 
great round dumpling of a face on top of his great round pudding of a 
body; he looked at you with such an innocently roguish, yet kindly eye, 
that you could not help feeling, when he sat down at your table and talked 
to you, as though you were enjoying the society of a freak of nature and a 
comedian put together, for the paltry price of a glass of wine. For Tony 
had a most delightful way of making fun of people without offending them, 
and you could make all the fun of him you pleased without disturbing in 
the least the unruffled serenity with which he took life and all that life 
brought — fat, for instance, an unquenchable thirst and a shrewish wife. 
Old Ma’am Tony, as she was called in the neighborhood, was all that 
Tony was not —shriveled and thin, wrinkled, sour, unblessed with even 
the most rudimentary sense of humor, the most sordid and narrow type of 
French peasant-woman, without an appetite in the world, unless avarice, 
biting, gnawing, cankering avarice can be called an appetite. Ma’am 
Tony’s chief business in life was the raising of plump chickens for market, 
a business in which she was both expert and 
successful. Outside of this, her one avo- 
cation was making herself disagreeable 
to her husband. In this business, how- 
ever, she was neither expert nor suc- 
cessful, for although Ma’am Tony was 
far-and-away the most disagreeable 
woman in the. country-side, and had a 
manner of language that would curdle 
milk, nothing that she could say or do 
could disturb the genial, over-fed pla- 
cidity of that pleasant mountain of flesh; and, moreover, even-had she 
succeeded -in making him as unhappy as he was capable of being, she felt 
that his pain would be as nothing in comparison with the suffering of spirit 
which his very existence caused her. The mere thought of him was an 
offense to her soul — mainly because she had such a mean little soul. She 
hated him for his fat, which seemed to her miserly mind a waste and an 
extravagance — something which somehow might have been reduced to 
good silver coin and hoarded away in her old blue woollen stocking. She 
hated him for his good nature and his pleasant humor, that were vanities 
which she could neither enjoy nor understand. She hated him for his 
friends, who were, of course, the idle drinkers of the village, and she hated 
him for his elephantine capacity for drink, although he never got drunk, 
and his conviviality served only as a profitable bait for business. Although 
each glass he drank sold two more, Ma’am Tony could never bring herself 
to'see that it was only one way of turning over capital, and a bitter rage 
burned in her heart as she saw the good red wine go down that enormous 
gullet and feed his bursting veins of red and purple. She scolded in lan- 
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guage too hideous for transcription. He laughed until his fat cheeks swal- 
lowed up his eyes, and guyed her with great, coarse, hearty, good-natured 
jokes, which his boon companions greeted with roars of merriment, al- 
though the jokes were the same, day after day. 

‘You wait!” his wife would shriek, her throat husky and dry with 
scolding; ‘‘ you wait, you puff-ball! You ’ll burst some day; you ’ll burst 
like a bladder! You’re a wind bag, you are — you ’re no man!” 

‘¢Good solid meat, old woman; good solid meat,” Tony would chuckle, 
and then, baring an arm big as a trooper’s thigh, he would hit it a re- 
sounding slap and shout: ‘‘ Put some of that on your blamed old poultry! 
How’s that for a chicken-wing, hey?” 

The tavern roysterers pounded the tables in their delight, and the old 
woman would back off to her poultry-yard, furiously sputtering with the 
last remains of her breath: ‘ You'll burst, you beast!” 

Tony did not burst, but something else happened to him that was 
almost as horrible in its way. <A stroke of paralysis rendered his huge 
form as helpless as an overturned turtle. They 
put him to bed in a little closet next to the 
public room of ‘The Friendly Cup,” and 
it was not many days before all the town 
knew that Tony would never more move 
the gigantic legs that had been his pride 
and the jest of his neighborhood. Inert, 
struck with the immobility of a living 
death, yet clear of mind and lusty of ap- 
petite as of old, this huge hulk lay in a 
narrow bunk-like bed that was made afresh 
but once in the week, on Saturday afternoon, 
when four sturdy laboring men lifted him by the arms and legs. 

It was Tony still, but Tony with a ‘difference — Tony helpless and 
afraid, before the she-devil of a wife with whom his fate was cast — the 
same fun-loving, thirsty Tony, now compelled to listen in abasement to her 
vile abuse and to be the patient and uncomplaining victim of her incredible 
meanness and stinginess. She cut him down to an ordinary man’s allow- 
ance of wine, and she counted every spoonful of food she put into his 
mouth, and while she fed him she taunted him with his utter uselessness. 

Yet he was content enough when she would let him alone to lie in 
his little bed, making from time to time one of the few motions that was 
left to him —a slight shifting of his ponderous body tc the right or to the 
left — and listening to catch through the partition the sound of familiar 
voices in the tavern room. 

‘*Hi, Pierre!” he would shout, «*that you?” — And Pierre would 
answer: ‘Aye, aye, old man; how you getting along?” — «Oh, I’m 
settling down, settling down!” Tony would reply cheerily. — ‘« Losing 
any flesh?” — *«*Not a pound. I’m making.” 

And, indeed, in spite of his meagre diet and the seasoning it got 
from Ma’am Tony's imprecations, the great creature was actually increas- 
ing in flesh. 

After a-while he began to have more companionship. First it was 
a young rooster that came in from the poultry yard, and sat upon the 
window-sill and crowed. Then some little chickens got into a way of 
wandering in through the open door to pick up crumbs of bread near his 
bedside, and he took great pleasure in their little weakling peeps and 
their funny little aimless flights. Then his old friends began to drop in 
and chat with him, finding his wit as fresh as of yore, and Tony found out 
what it is to be a professional funny man; for his entertainment of his 
friends was the price of their society, and his humor was his sole stock-in- 
trade. They played backgammon, among themselves, and surreptitiously 
treated him to his own wine. But there were days when his wife, passing 
by and casting her eyes upon this picture of simple contentment, would be 
seized with an unspeakable rage, knock the backgammon board into the 
air, and drive his cronies out of doors at the point of her tongue. Then 
she would tell her husband that he was a -good-for-nothing and expensive 
beast, and go grumbling back to her poultry yard. 

Of Tony’s three closest companions, the long cabinet maker, the little 
apothecary and the crooked watch-maker, only the third dared to stand 
up against the rages of Ma’am Tony. He was an untamed and fearless 
bachelor, with a spirit of deviltry in him as curiously warped and crooked 
as his physical frame. Prosper Horslaville was his 
name, and he was the acknowledged leader and 
chief of the trio. He did not hesitate to chaff 
Ma’am Tony to her face, and to make her 
literal dullness the butt of his ingenious __ 
malice. 

‘*See here,” he said to the old wo- 
man one day when she had more viciously 
than usual bewailed her hard lot in hav- 
ing to take care of what she called her 
paralyzed pig; ‘‘see here,” he said, ‘do 
you know what Id do with that old man 
of yours if I had him? There he is lying 
in bed all day doing nothing, and as hot 
as a furnace. Why don’t you make him 
hatch eggs?” Ma’am Tony stared at him, 
were making fun of her. 

(Concluded on page yoo, this number.) 














whether or no he 


uncertain 





THE SLEIGH RIDE: 


or, 


How CIRCUMSTANCES MAKE A DIFFERENCE IN THE 

















HIS HORIZON. 
U. NEAU.— What is the 
news? 
E. GOrT.—I am very well, 
thanks. 


ON THE STYX. 

‘Well, Napoleon,” said 
the shade of Frederick the 
Great, ‘‘they are writing a 
great many of your lives up on 
the surface.” 

‘¢ Yes,”’ returned Bona- 
parte; ‘‘they have n’t struck 


























the right one yet, though.” 
‘¢Did you lead a right 


“9 
2% tid we 


one?” queried Frederick. lll 
NEEDED IT BADLY. 
/ Mr. DAmsic.— Doctor, I want a little dose of nerve tonic, if you 


have something handy. 
Dr. BISMUTH.—There you are; nothing serious the trouble, I hope? 
Mr. DAmsIc.— Oh, no! just a bracer; I called to ask the amount 

of your bill. 
UNREASONABLE. 
DIME MUSEUM MANAGER.— What ’s that infernal racket upstairs ? 
ASSISTANT.—The India Rubber Man 
fell down and broke his leg, and 
he ’s kicking because they 
’re carrying him out 
on a stretcher. 





A SILLY QUESTION. 


HARRY (‘he barkeeper, to EMPTY EDWARDS, who has been dal- 
iying with the free lunch for some time). — Say, don't you think 
you 've eaten enough ? 

Empty EpWARDS.— See here, do | look like a man who has 
eaten enough? 


STARR Se 


CONVINCING PROOF. 

LE GALLE.—I don’t under- 
stand how it is the woman was 
acquitted of writing that libel- 
lous letter. 

De Witt.— The jury could 
not do otherwise. There was 
no postscript to it. 


STONE BLIND — A Cat’s 


Eye. 


A QUESTION OF IDENTITY-— 
‘««What’s Your Name?” 


A boG sHow — Teeth. 


A CASH BALANCE — The 
Scales of Justice. 











IV. 
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V. 
TO A FAIR INCOGNITA. 


Pigs FORTH, Oh, sweet and shy young maid — 


Come to these hungry arms! 


I like the fondness you ‘ve displayed 


For all my manly charms. 


Why hide yourself behind a cloud 
And leave me here to mourn, 

Till years my sturdy frame have bowed, 
And made me mark for scorn ? 


I know that I adore your face, 
(That is, if we have met). 
Its burning beauty left a trace 

My heart is bearing yet. 


I'd prove, if I could see that pout, 
The dimple in that cheek, 
Leander but a country lout, 
And Petrarch's passion weak! 


1 know that I can safely say, 
You ‘Il like my shape and style; 
My moustachios curl the cutest way, 
And I 've a winning smile. 


Be kind and send me your address, 


Oh, maiden :nost divine, 
For I must own I can not guess 
Who sent that Valentine. 


Harry Romaine. 
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POPLEIGH (abroad). — Tired! Why, I could bowl 
for hours and hours! 


HiS ONE QUALIFICATION. 


other newspaper on earth). 


this afternoon, sir, to attend the funeral of my grandmother. 


funeral of yet another ! 


my fourth stepmother. 


to-morrow morning. 


PIN Nov your faith to any man 
Who feels no throb of joy, 
When to the circus he’s a chance 

To chaperon a boy. 


THE WARNING TAKEN. 


jAcK BILLINGS.— Do you think it right for a fellow to kiss a girl 
suddenly, without warning ? 

MAY CooINGs.— No; I do not. 

JAck BILLINGS.— Neither do I. But how is he going to warn her ? 

May CooinGs. —I don't know of any better way than to ask some 
question like yours just now. 


CIRCUMSTANTIAL WEAKNESS. 


Don He. 


a 
POPLEIGH (at home).— No, no! Papa will not roll 

the ball another time. Good gracious, child! I 've been 

rolling that ball to you for five minutes, and my back 

is nearly broken. 





SCENE.— Office of ‘The Daily Oracle.” (Larger circulation than any 
JUNIOR CLERK (¢o MANAGER ).— | would like to have a half-holiday 


MANAGER.— How is this, Mr. Quill? Since you have been with us 
you have already buried five grandmothers, and now you want to go to the 


JUNIOR CLERK.— But — but this, sir, is the funeral of the mother of 


MANAGER.—— You may go, Mr. Quill; and on the way to the cemetery 
you might consider an offer to take charge of the circulation department 








PARADOXICAL BOSTON. 
‘¢ Boston is a paradoxical town,” said Lynn. <‘*She is a very wide 
city — but heavens! how narrow!” 













Sapecnel 


ROSENS TENE 
CLOT HY 
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ONE OF THE FAMILY. 


ROSENSTEIN.— Let me sell you a suit, mein frient — you look splendid in 
it ven you go to dot Methodist church on Sunday! 

PASSER-By.— I don't go to the Methodist church. I'm a Swedenborgian. 

ROSENSTEIN. — Come right in — dose Switzenbergers vas first cousins oht 
mine — I gif yoya bargain! 


“HANDSOME IS AS HANDSOME DOES.” 
‘Surely, these are the golden days of literature! See how poets 
dress nowadays!” 
‘¢ True — but fine feathers do not make fine bards.” 


A VALENTINE FOR PHYLLIS, 
(\Vho has Joined a Cooking-Class.) 


To you, whose occupation ’s such 
That all men praise it over-much, 
When they digest your charming art 
That finds its sure way to the heart, 
What can PUCK say to such as you? 
Marry, sweet maid! Go to, go to! 
M. L. Smith. 











WHY? 
AY 1 GO and slide for a little while 
On my sled down the long, white hill?” 
Asked Willie one day, with a rosy smile, 
As he stood at the window sill. 






‘*You must stay in the house,’’ his mother replied, 
‘While these North winds whistle and hlow — 

To prevent your contracting croup,” she sighed, 
‘* You must not venture out in the snow!” 


Poor Willie was sheltered ‘neath sorrow's wing 
While his face grew long, and he said: 
‘‘ Then I'd like you to tell me just one thing: 
Oh, why did you buy me a sled?” 
R. K. Munkittrick. 


TRUE TO LIFE. 


WHIPPER.— I want to send Miss Budlong a valentine that will depict / 
I 


her in her true colors. 
SNAPPER.— Then get one of those hand-painted ones. 


A DOG IN THE MANGER. 
There ’s one variety of man 
His fellows should ne’er forgive: 
That ’s he who says life’s not worth living, 
And still continues to live. 





ON THE BANKS OF STYX. 
CHARON.— Does n't it pain you to see the clergy fighting 
you in your own domain ? 
SATAN.—The Tenderloin is n't my domain; I 'm a modest 
man, I am. 


EXECUTPIVE CLEMENCY. 
¢» Did n’t Mooney serve two terms in Congress?” 
«*No-o; my recollection is that he served one, and was just about to 
serve another when his constituents pardoned him out.” 


MAINTAINING THE PROPRIETIES. 
Miss FLYAWAY (0f Rustleville — relating some ex- 
periences to HER BOSTON COUSIN ).— Oh, it was 
too delightful! Just think of it! A sixteen mile 
sleigh ride with Gus in the late afternoon, just 
as the sun was descending and all that sort ot 
thing, you know, — and then the ball — 

HER Boston CousIN. — But where was 
your chaperon? You didn’t go sixteen miles away 
from home without a chaperon ? 

Miss FLYAwAy.—Why of course not, goosey. Mom- 
mer went down by train and met us at the ball-room door 
to accompany us in. 











P OVERLOOKED IN THE DEAL. 
CLAGGETT. — You are a big, able-bodied man to be begging on the 
streets. 
Dusty RHODES.—I know it; but we can’t all be in on dis Panama 
business. 
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THE ONLY WAY TO DO IT. 


MADISON SQUEERS.— Look at that miserable little wait. He 
must have been terribly abused. We must get the Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Children to look aiter his case. 

Tom BiGBEE.— Indeed, we must! How can we get the poor 
child on the stage ? 


NO APPETITE. 
PLUGLEY.— Take a bite of lunch wid me? 
SLUGLEY.—I can’t. I just had a scrap wid Corbett. 


* HANDSOME ENGRAVINGS— CHEAP!” 


And now the rural gentleman 
Will send his dollar down 
For ‘* The Landing of Columbus” 
To the clever man in town. 
W. H. W. 





FEMININE ECONOMY. 


Mrs. BARGIN.— Henry, I saved a clean twenty-five dollars 
to-day. I bought a Winter coat for twenty-five dollars, which 
had been reduced from fifty. 

BARGIN.— But, my dear, the season is over for Winter 
coats, and the moths will eat it up before next Winter 

MRs. BARGIN.— Ah, | was too sharp for that! I added 
five dollars to the twenty-five I saved, and bought a cedar chest 
to keep it in! 
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“DON’T BE AFRAID, 


















































































































































J. Ottmann bith.Co. even Bune. 


—— WE WON’T HURT YOU!” 











400 PUCK. 


«¢ That ’s what Id do,” went om Prosper, without the slightest move- 
ment of his facial muscles that could detract from his aspect of perfect 
seriousness; ‘¢1’d make him hatch eggs. Now, you take a setting of eggs 
the same day that you set a hen, and put half-a-dozen alongside of him, 
under one arm, and a half-a-dozen alongside of him, under the other; and 
then when the chickens hatch out, why you just give’em to the hen. She 
can just as well take care of two broods as one.” 

A light of sordid speculation began to glitter in the old woman’s 
eyes. 

*¢Do you think it could be done?” she asked, thoughtfully. — ** Could 

be done? Why, certainly. If you can 
hatch out eggs in a box with a lamp, 
you can hatch ’em out easy enough in a 
bed. Make the old man earn his 
living.” 

A week later Ma’am Tony 
entered her husband’s room 
with an apron full of eggs. 
«I set the yellow hen to-day,” 
said she, ‘‘on twelve eggs, 
and here ’s twelve for you. 
Now, see you don’t break 
’em.” Tony stared at her in 

astonishment and affright. ‘* What — what — what do you mean?” he 
stammered. — ‘I’m going to set you, you good-for-nothing !” 

At first he merely laughed, for he could not believe her. Then when 
he realized that she was in earnest, he remonstrated against the indignity 
that she offered him, growing as angry as it was in him to be, and show- 
ing the sulky petulance of an offended child. He rolled his great body 
from right to left, and positively refused to perform the functions of a hen. 

«¢ All right,” said his wife, dryly; ‘no eggs, no dinner! Not a bite 
or sup but bread and water do you get until you hatch those eggs.” 

Noon-time came, and the steam of Tony’s favorite soup spread its 
perfume upon the air, rich with spicy, enticing hints of garlic, bay-leaf, 
sage and tarragon. By his side were a crust of stale bread and a cup of 
water. In the kitchen hard by, Ma’am Tony moved about preparing the 
dinner, silent, obdurate, deaf to his remonstrances and entreaties. Tony 
held out until he heard the grit of her chair upon the floor and the clink 
of her spoon in the soup plate; then he succumbed, sold his manhood for 
a mess.of pottage, and became a human hen. 

In the afternoon his companions looked in as usual. 

‘¢ You don’t seem to be lying right comfortable,” said crooked Prosper, 







casting an observant eye upon him. —‘‘ No,” said Tony; ‘¢I ’m a bit stiff 
to-day.” — ‘* Rheumatics?’’? — *¢ Something like it,” assented Tony, un- 
easily. — ‘* Let me give you a rub down,” suggested Prosper, pleasantly, 


advancing a horny hand. — «No, no,” cried Tony; and in a nervous 
agony of dread he drew away, half rolling over. 

There was a faint sound of crushing shells, and as the preliminaries 
for an omelette declared themselves under his left side, Tony cried out 
impulsively and unguardedly : 

“Oh, my! Now I’ve done it!” 

His wife heard him and rushed into the room. In her first fit of rage 
she broke the backgammon board over his head, and then, further mad- 
dened by this catastrophe, she fell upon him and beat him with her skinny 
hands until her withered muscles could no longer act, while Tony lay 
helpless, motionless beneath her blows, for fear of breaking the six eggs 
that yet remained with him. 

* i * 

The era of henhood had set in for Tony; his life was now given 
over to hatching. Rigid and still he lay, stretched upon his back, his 
eyes fixed upon the ceiling, breathing softly and even speaking low, as 
though he were afraid of prematurely waking his little charges. Once he 
broke an egg, and that day he had no dinner. 

This was unnecessarily severe punishment: the pangs of conscience 
troubled Tony quite enough. For he*had begun to take a strange interest 
in his new occupation; and before long he was even a little jealous of the 
yellow hen, who was setting out in the barnyard; and was much rejoiced 
when she in her turn stepped through an egg. 

Tony’s lot in life was now humble, it is true, but in some respects it 
was happier than before. He now received from his wife the consideration 
due to a setting hen, and he was better and more abundantly fed. More- 





over, he succeeded in obtaining a double allowance of wine, on the ground 
that wine was heating. 

To some extent he resumed his old position as an attraction to custom. 
The news of his new field of usefulness spread far and wide, and people 
came from everywhere to make the purchase of a drink an excuse for a peep 
at the colossus of eggs, as Prosper now christened him. They came into 
the room on tip-toe, as you enter the chamber of sickness, and asked after 
his health in whispers, to which he responded with the patient and reassur- 
ing smile of an invalid who does not wish to waste his strength in speech. 

One day his wife came in to tell him that the yellow hen had begun 
to hatch out. She had three little chickens already. A thrill of delightful 
anxiety ran through Tony’s frame. How many would he have? 

‘“‘I’m doing my best,” he whispered meekly to his wife; but she 
turned her back on him scornfully. «* You never weve any good,” she said. 

But Tony was not long behind his feathered rival. Just about supper 
time, a little faint, far-away sound of tapping caused Tony to cry aloud in 
uncontrollable glee. The news began to spread instantly. It went from 
house to house like wildfire. In five minutes the streets of Tournevent 
were full of people hurrying to the tavern, and in a short time the one 
public room was crowded with excited drinkers, chattering, laughing, and 


betting bottles of wine and glasses of brandy on the relative success of 
Tony and the yellow hen. 

It was just six o’clock when the expected announcement made a 
As many as could get in Tony’s little 
Others poked their heads in at the doors and 
With 


sudden hush fall upon the house. 
room pushed silently in. 
windows, or stood on chairs to look over the heads of those in front. 
infinite precautions, Ma’am Tony 

drew from under the arm of the 
big man a tiny, downy little 
ball of yellow and black, that 
uttered a feeble and plaintive 
‘speep!” Tears of joy and 
relief coursed down Tony’s fat 
cheeks as his first chicken was 
gently passed from hand _ to 
hand, and examined and .ad- 
mired as though it were some 
rare curiosity. ’ 

As time passed on inquiries 
and reports went forward and back 
between the throng in the public 
room and the watchers in the little chamber. 
— ‘*This one makes six.” 

Then arose a sound of laughter and applause and the clinking of 
glasses. Ma’am Tony pushed her way out into the yard, and delivered the 
six new arrivals to the yellow hen, who clucked a hearty maternal welcome, 
and spread her broad wings as though she were quite ready to give shelter 
to all the little chickens in the world. It was a beautiful April evening. 
The soft, warm air hardly stirred. A tender twilight haze lent a ghostly 
vagueness to the faint tints of the young vegetation. At the far end of the 
poultry-yard a young cockerel, alarmed by the distant noise of the 
applauding crowd, crowed defiantly. 

The evening bells began to ring. ‘*Seven!” announced Tony; «in 
my right elbow.” But a greater triumph awaited him. Four had hatched 
out at once, and as the last one was lifted to the air Tony kissed it pas- 
sionately and almost devoured it with his beaming eyes. ‘Let me have 
it,” he pleaded with his wife. <‘¢Let it stay with me 
just this one night! Ill be so careful of it!” 

But the old woman was stony-hearted. She bore 
the chicken away to its foster-mother, and then, re- 
turning, drove the crowd out of Tony’s room, and 
shutting the door on him, left him to rest, exhausted, 
but triumphant, proud and happy. 

For a long time the crowd lingered in the public 
room discussing the nine —or rather twenty-one — 
days’ wonder, and it was past midnight when Ma’am 
Tony finally closed her doors. A belated passer-by accosted Prosper 
Horslaville, who was the last to leave. 

‘¢How is Tony, now?” inquired the citizen, pointing with his thumb 
to where the sign of «* The Friendly Cup” hung, silvered in the moonlight. 

«¢ As well as could be expected.” 





‘¢ Hew many is it now?” 





MODERN 


AWFUL SITUATION OF A FATHER, MOTHER AND THREE CHILDREN, CHASED 
BY WOLVES. ; 

_— must they throw their innocent offspring to those cruel 
jaws 


IMPROVEMENTS 


IN RUSSIA. 





“Certainly not !— They had provided themselves with one of ‘ K1LLEMOFF’s 
PaTENT ARSENIC-IMPREGNATED Du MMIES. | , WARRANTED TO KNOCK OUT A PACK 
OF WOLVES IN ONE AND A HALF MINUTES.’ 
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ON A MADISON AVE. CAR. 


A PLEASANT SOCIAL CHAT ON THEIR WAY TO BUSINESS. 


WE CALL IT an old-fashioned Winter, probably, because, like every- 
thing else of the good old times, it is confoundedly uncomfortable. 


A FIN DE SIECLE VALENTINE. 


Phyllis, you ’re one in four hundred, 
No maiden with you can compare: 
You are an up-to-date girl,k Why? 
Because you are my world’s fair! 
Ogden Warde. 





A BIG JOB. 


DEACON WHITEWASH.— Fo’ hebben’'s sake, Mistah Brown, 
what 's de mattah wid yo’ mew] ? 

MR. BRowN.— De ole woman an’ me tried ter clip him wid 
er pair ob shears, an’ we broke de shears. Now I'se gwine take 
him down an’ hab him finished off by m'sheenry. 

Keep a ‘bottle of Cook’s Extra Dry Champagne in 


your ice chest to entertain your friends. 
It is splendid. 


‘* When pain and anguish wring the brow 
A ministering angel thou’’— Bromo-Seltzer. 


A STRIKING ILLUSTRATION. 


JACKSON.— Do you believe in the theory of a dual nature in man? 
Faxon.— Yes. Why, look at old Hennessey! He’s not himself 
to-night. 





THEH IDEAH! 
DOLLy.— | heard that Cholly fainted last night. 
CHAPPIE.—Yes. Somebody he had never met 
asked him if he were a man. 
DOLLY.— Yes? 
CHAPPIE.—Yes; and he has a man of his own, 
y’ know. 


OUT OF SIGHT. 


WOULD-BE TRAGEDIAN. — What do you 
like me in best? 
Caustic CRiTICcC.— The wings. 


/ 


THE GOVERNMENT WOULD BE STUCK. 
Suppose that, while we ’ve got these stamps, 
They form a mucilage trust, — 
Then heaven help us, gentlemen, 
The government would bust ! 
wy. . W. 







MK == — 
_) Fg 
ais 


A MEAN, MEAN MAN. 


Mr. CREWELL.— If I had known you were going to have 
fried beefsteak, | would have asked Bromley to dinner. 

Mrs. CREWELL. -- Bromley to dinner! I thought you 
hated him. 

MR. CREWELL.— | do. 


eS 


— 
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LEXICOGRAPHERS PLEASE NOTE. 
WHIPPER.— Can you tell me just what a ‘variety actress” is sup- 
posed to do? 
SNAPPER. —I think by that name one usually refers to a person 
whose acting varies between bad and worse. 


THE SENSE OF IT. 


The good Saint, with his mighty sway, 
Has power from our faults to free us; 
For it is only on this day 
We sec ourselves as others see us. 


J. J. O'Connell. 





|T IS now getting along toward the time when those 
who made Christmas gifts that were in the nature of a speculative 
investment are beginning to wonder what the dividends will be. 


| — TRAY MORE, ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
LEADING WINTER RESORT. 






















The Cudahy 
Process 


There’s as many ways of transforming 
the lean meat of a steer into a solid or liquid 
extract of beef as there are steers. All ways 
are not good ways—clean ways. 

King among Savory Foods stands 


CUDAHY’S 
EXTRACT 


« BEEF 


Properly called the 


‘Rex’ Brand 


Your dealer knows the difference.— 
insist on “Rex.” 


THE CUDAHY PACKING CO. 








TO CALIFORNIA 


Very important changes have 
recently been made in round- 
trip California tickets. 

We are prepared to offer ex- 
traordinary inducements and 
facilities to intending travelers. 
For full particulars address 


JOHN SEBASTIAN, Gen. Ticket & Pass. Agt., 
Great Rock Island Route 
CuIcaco, fut. 
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5 
MAN’S PEPsIN GUM. 
THE PERFECTION 
OF CHEWING CUM. 
A DELICIOUS 


REMEDY 


FOR ALL FORMS OF 





Each tablet contains one grain 


pure pepsin, sufficient to digest 

1,000 grainsof food. Ifitcan not 

“jy “e obtained from dealers, send 

sAi ip five cents in stamps for sample 
: 4 package to 


BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., 27 Lake Street, Cleveland, 0. 
CAUTION, — See that the name BEEMAN is on each wrapper 
ORIGINATORS OF PEPSIN CHEWING GUM. 


Avoid Damp and Chilly Rooms. 


66 99 
CARBONITE”’ coat. 
oe CLEAN, NOT EXPLOSIVE. 
mon NO SMOKE, NO SMELL, 
Burns Anywhere 
WITHOUT CHIMNEY 
BUT BEST IN OUR 
PORTABLE HEATERS, 
KITCHEN, LAUNDRY STOVES, 








For Living Rooms, Bay Windows, 
Bathrooms, Butlers’ Pantries, 
Extensions, Greenhouses, 
Art Galleries, Stables, Dairy, 
Carriages, Sleighs and Vehicles. All places where 

heat is desired. 
SEND FOR LEAFLET. 
SoLb BY THE HOvuSEFURNISHING AND STOVE TRADE. 


AMERICAN SAFETY FUEL CO., 
67 Cortlandt St. N.Y. 


INDIGESTION | 


FOOT AND CARRIAGE WARMERS. | 


STRONG ENOUGH. 

SMALL SON.— 
Mama, may I go 
skatin’ ? 

MAMA. — The 
ice is very thin yet. 

SMALL SON.— 
Well, I’m_ pretty | 
thin, too.— Street | 
& Smith’s Good | 
News. 








In these days of progress, the 
BEST is just good enough for a 
buyer who pays his honest Dollars. 

Among Pianos the BEST is the 
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ew York. 
Wabash Ave. and 
Jackson Street, 
Chicago. 
308-314 Post Street, 
San Francisco. 















SMOKED FOR OVER TWENTY-FIVE YEARS. 








STRANGE, | 

TRUTH 
may be 
stranger 
than fic- 
tion, but 
in litera- 
ture it has 









Mistakes in Addition, 
Office Headache, 


and mistakes in carrying forward 
don’t occur where the Comptometer 
is used, It saves half the time in 
doing the work and all time lookin 
for errors. Solves with great rapidit 
and absolute accuracy all arithmetj. 
cal problems. Write for pampi.let, 


FELT & TARRANT MFG. Co., 
62-56 ILLINOIS ST., CHICAGO, 





n’t as high - 
a market value.— 
Boston Courier. 


Blackwell’s 
Bull Durham 
Smoking 
Tobacco 


Has been popular with smokers everywhere for over twenty-five years. 


It is Just as Good Now as Ever. 


Its FLAVOR, FRAGRANCE and PuRITY have contributed largely to the 


| growing popularity which pipe smoking enjoys. 
growing in favor because finer, sweeter and better tobacco can be had 
in this form and at much less cost than in cigars. 


BLACKWELL’S DURHAM TOBACCO CO., 
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DURHAM, N. C. 
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CHARLEY FREsH. 
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—I do not. 


Pipe smoking is 









| Pror. SLUGGEM.—So yer don’t t’ink it ’s possible fer a prize-fighter ter be a gentleman? 





| 





BALTIMORE, 
22 & 24 E. Baltimore St. 
WASHINGTON, 817 


NA 


PIANOS 


The Recognized Standard of Modern 
Piano Manufacture. 











: 





Chicago, Il. 


Wg TTS 
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SHREWD Cyclers 
always post them- 
selves before purchas- 
ing wheels. We ask 
you to become posted 
about the 
IMPERIAL 
WHEELS. 








Our 


AMES & FROST CO.., catalogue will help 


you. Send for it. 631 





NEW YORK, 
148 Fifth Avenue. 
Pennsylvania Ave. 


PEOPLE finally get onto the man who is al- 
| ways volunteering to oblige his friends, but who 
| never does it.— Atchison Globe. 




















. Contain no tobacco, and can be smoked by ladies. 
Beware of injurious imitations. 


JAMES B. HORNER, 44 Cedar Street, New York 


Not poisonous tobacco, but 


cs ~ WHY NOT SMOKE? 
* 


PLEASANT! POPULAR! 


Marshall's Prepared Cubeb Cigarettes. 
A SURE REMEDY FOR 
Catarrh, Asthma, Hay Fever, Cold in the Head, etc. 


PERFECT! 


d Recommended by physicians. 
Sold by druggists, or sent by mail on receipt of 25 cents. 








WOODBURY’S FACIAL SOAP 


FOR THE 


SCALP, SKIN AND COMPLEXION, 
The result of 20 years’ practical experience in treating 
Skin and Scalp Diseases. 
WoonrdDBURY’S 
ANTISEPTIC SHAVING STICK AND BARS, 


Impossible to contract a skin disease when used. In 
sist on your barber using it when shaving you. 


AT DRUGGISTS OR BY MAIL. 





A sample Cake of Facial Soap and a 150 page book 
on Dermatology and Beauty, illustrated: on Skin, Scalp 
Nervous and Blood Diseases and their treatment, sent seale 
on receipt of 10 cents ; also disfigurements, like Birth 
Marks, Moles, Warts, India Ink and Powder Marks, Scars, 
Pittings, Redness of Nose, Superfluous Hair, Pimples, 
Facial Development, Changing the Features, Shaping the 
Ears, Nose, etc. 


JOHN H. WOODBURY, Dermatologist, 


125 West 42d Street, - - New Work City. 
CONSULTATION FREE AT OFFICE OR BY LETTER 
Chicago Office, - - 70 Dearborn Street, 


THE ARMSTRONG 
Gentlemen's: Garter. 


The easiest and best garter 
ever worn. Always clean, 
alwavs the same tension. 
Ask vour dealer for them, vr 
send to 


The Armstrong Mfg. Co., 
Bridgeport, Conn. 
New York Office, 


242 Canal Street. 
PRICE, 25 Cents. 

















Double BREECH 


' All kinds cheaper o- 

LOMDER' S780 GUNS 
5 WELL& CLEMENTCO. 
BICYCLES $15. eee OHIO. 





INSIST 





on having 


POZZONI'S 


MEDICATED 


COMPLEXION 
POWDER 


and do notlet your dealer seil you 
any other. Pozzoni’s is absolute- 
ly pure and contains no white lead 
or other injurious ingredients. 
Filing Cabinets, 
Illustrated Catalogue, 80 pages, Free. 


IT IS SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Office Desks, 
THE GLOBE COMPANY, CINCINNATI, O- 

















Business Furniture, 
¢ » 
Best in the World. 
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PERFECTION IN AROMA, FLAVOR, 
RICHNESS, DIGESTIBILITY, IN 








ceuet LINDENMEYR & SONS, 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


|. 83, 35 & 837 East Houston St., L 
SeanCH. N.E. cor. William & Spruce Sts., f NEw YORK. 





r GENTLEMAN’S SMOKE. 


YALE 
MIXTURE | 


| 
Made by MARBURG BROS. 1] 


A Delightful Blend of | 
St. James Parish, Louisiana, | 
Perique, Genuine Imported | 
Turkish, Extra Bright Plug 
Cut, Extra Bright Long Cut, 
and Marburg Bros.’ Cele- 
brated Brand “ Pickings.”’ 
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The most restless and troubled mind relieved by 
sleep in five minutes by the Celebrated Victoria Roy- 


al Remedy. No drugs, powders, or opiates. After a 
few trials the mind is under perfect and absolute 
control, thereby enabling one to eee | and im- 


mediately go to at will, regard- 
less of the most disagreeable or 
troublesome business or per- 


sonal thoughts. Used and jealously guarded for years 
by the crowned heads of Europe and but lately intro- 
duced in this country. Warranted to accomplish satis- 
factory results or money refunded. By mail to any 
address upon receipt of price, One (1) Dollar. 706 


KARL VON SCHENBERG & Co., Box 477, Toledo. 0. 














THE 


AT THE 


North Poie. 





2,000 Pictures 

MADE BY - 
Lieut. Peary ==: 
Among —- & 
Greenland’s 
Icy 
Mountains. 
The Explorer Endorses the Kodak. 


““My pictures were ‘all taken with a Kodak’ 


and I regard the Kodak as responsible for my _ , 


having obtained a series of pictures which in 
quality and quantity exceed any that have been 
brought back from Greenland and the Smith 


Sound region,” 
R. E, Peary, U.S. N. 





EASTMAN KODAK CO., 


aval for Rochester, N. Y. 


Kodak Catalogue. 








Lishig COMPANY'S 
Extract of Beef. | 


Do you want a cup of 

BEEF TEA? See that it is 
made from the GENUINE. 

Incomparably the best. 
| Pure, palatable, refresh- 

ing. Dissolves clearly, 
See Baron Liebig’s 


signature in blue 


on each label, thus : 

















’ The Oldest 
BOKER S BITTER and Best 
of All Stomach Bitters, and as fine a cor- 
dial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Manufacturer and Erepeteten. 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 












The uptown 
office of 








A CAPTAIN of | 
our NationalGuard | 
be ever so . 
particular, buteven | 


may 


he can not pick his 
company, - Voukers 
Statesman. 


MOTHER,—Your | 


little sister has 
been pulling you 
on the sled for the 
last half hour. 
Why don’t you 
pull her? 

LITTLE JOHNNY. 


—I’m afraid she | 


1l catch cold.— 


| Street & Smith's 





Good News. 


X 


FIRST iN 


The hinge of destiny: 


To uSe it rightly is the secret of 
success; but you must bave it; 
keep it always under your eye.— 
Does your watch occasionally ‘stop 
to think?” That’s bad. You want 
to do the thinking. Get an accu- 
rate, jeweled, quick-winding Wa- 
terbury. $4 to $15. 

Forty styles of this watch are sold 
by all jewelers: A gem chatelaine 
for ladies (14-karat, iilled, gold, 
or coin-silver), gentlemen’s watch- 
es and boys’ watcnes. Who in 
your family is “off the hinge ?” 


| Accurate, jeweled, handsome.--- 
| Rich ren wear it. All styles 


at all jewelers. $4 to S15. 28 





a spare minute. 


| 


PETE 
ing).—I tell ye, 
Mike, me_ heart 
aches for the rich 
this Winter. 

MIKE. — Why, 
man ? 

PETE. — Think 
of the coal they 
have to buy, poor 


things. — /nter 


Ocean, 


IT is hard to tell 
which is worrying 
the Western people 
the most, the silver 
statue or a silver 
statute. — Yonkers 


| Statesman. 
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JMPROVEMENTS ¢ 
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The Victor Pneumatic Tire was mechanically right at the start and 
Its great superiority is ease of repair—an inner tube 
removable through the rim. 


is right now. 


OVERMAN WHEEL Co. 


BOSTON, 
WASHINGTON, 





DENVER, 


SAN FRANCISCO. CHICAGO. 





POSITIVE PROOF.—NO. II. 





ma! MTRT a Ss 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS. 
SPECIAL AGENTS, 


NEW YORK, 


PHILADELPHIA. 





Pror. SLUGGEM.— Den, take that (47 '—and that 4 — and that (4/7) for yer imperdence an? 


ter teach yer better. 












LIQUID IN 





. BOVRIL 


BOTTLES. 
Dissolves instantly, makes Delicious Soup and 
BEEF BOUILLON. 
INVIGORATING AND SUSTAINING. 


Druggists and Grocers, or, 


Bovril, Dimited-Iondon. | 
51-55 Franklin St., New York. 





LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, Banker, New York, ini<2it!2%24n. 


(shiver- | 





LADIES 


LOOK UPON 


in LE 


TOILET 


SOAP 


“ASTHE STANDARD OF» 
| HR DELICACY-FRAGRANCE- 
| #@ PURITY - EXCELLENCE 








Evening 
Dress Suits 


to Measure 


Broadcloth or 
Twilled Worsted. 
Silk or Satin 


lined thro’ as 





you like it. 


145 & 147 
° 
Ki asker New York. 


Sauiples and self-measure rules Jorwarded. 


771 Broadiray, 
N. W. Cor 


oth Street. 





For sale by all leading 


nT \ Stationers. Send for 

Sie) | Rules and Price List 
© IHLING BROS. & 
EVERARD, 


KALAMAZOO METHOD. —_—sKalamazoo, Mich. 


ENNSYLVANIA 


RAILROAD. 
THE STANDARD RAILWAY OF AMERICA 


TOURS 


TO THE 


GOLDEN GATE 


Affording an exceptional opportunity to visit 
. 


CALIFORNIA 


THE TOURISTS TRAVEL BY A 


Superbly Appointed Train 


Of Pullman Vestibule Drawing-Room Sleeping, Smok- 
ing and Library; Dining and Observation Cars— 
an exact 


Counterpart of the Pennsylvania Limited 


FEBRUARY 8th, 1893. 
DATES OF STARTING, ; MARCH 2d, 1893. 

MARCH 29th, 1893. 
EXCURSION TICKETS for first and second 

tours include all nec.» 

essary expenses in both directions, three days’ board 
at Hotel del Coronado, San Diego, and transportation 
to the principal resorts of California. For the third 
tour all necessary expenses are included for the entire 
time absent. Return limits of tickets for all tours ad- 






| justable to the wishes of tourists. 


TOURIST AGENT AND CHAPERON ACCOMPANY 
EACH PARTY. 


For itinerary containing full information, apply to 
Ticket Agents or address Tourist Agent, 849 Broad- 
way, New York, 860 Fulton Street, Brooklyn, or 233 
South Fourth Street, Philadelphia. 


CHAS. E. PUGH, J. R. WOOD, GEO. W. BOYD, 


Gen’l Manager. Gen’l Pass’r Agent, Ass’t Gen’l Pass’r Agent 


is at Hotel 
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Buringtan 
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is often equivalent to 
getting ill. If loss of flesh 
can be arrested and dis- 
ease baffled the ‘weak 
spots” in the system are 


| | eradicated. 


Scotts Emulsion 


is an absolute corrective 
of “ weak spots.” It is a 
builder of worn out failing 


St. Lauls 
« = 1 

Pacific Coast — mailed on receipt of postage, 2 cents, tissue—zature's food that 

0 _e . Franco-American Food Company, stops waste and creates 


**AMERICA’S CREATEST RAILROAD,” | Sole Agents, h. 
ee ealthy fles 
Franklin Street and West Broadway, New York. on nea ar Scott & Bowne, Chemists, 


. d b 
NEW YORK (CENTRAL | 089400000 050055800900.05050005 0006 090005 00H 00OORE CAG New York Sold by druggists everywhere. 





~ Route 


BEST LINE 
cHICAGO AND 


| 
| 





Sold by 
all Grocers. 


Requires no 
boiling. 
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& HUDSON RIVER RAILROAD. 







FOUR-TRACK TRUNK LINE | 











Ii Hi Ay" 
(@ 4 Muh t I 


Reaching by its through cars the most import- 
ant commercial centers of the United States and 
Canada, and the greatest of America’s Health 
and Pleasure resorts. 

This is the direct line to Niagara Falls by 
way of the historic Hudson River and through 
the beautiful Mohawk Valley. 

All trains arrive at and depart from Grand 
Central Station, 4th Avenue and ged Street, 
New York, center of hotel and residence sec- 
tion, and the only Railroad Station in New | 
York. 

For one of the ‘‘ Four-Track Series"’ send a 
two-cent stamp to GEORGE H. DANIELS, Gen- 
eral Passenger Agent, Grand Central Station, 








Best CALIFORNIA CHAMPAGHE, 
| Made from 2 to 3 years old SONOMA VALLEY WINE, 
{ America’s Best Product. 


Our cellars, extending from Warren to Chambers St., 
are the finest wine cellars in this city. ‘They enable 
us to carry sufficient stock to prope rly age the wine 
before drawing it off into bottles. ‘The best proof of 
its superiority lies m the fact that we are patro mized 

| by the most prominent hospitals of New York, Broo 





New York. lyn, and all parts of the country. 
STUDY LAW | A. WERNER & Co., 52 Warren St., New York, 
ATH HOME. a chemical analysis, and find it free from any tm- 


A PROPHECY FULFILLED. — I. 
MENDICANT fo whom Eprror has just given a nickel .— Ah, me 
good sir! Heaven wil! reward you for this; yea, a hundred-fold! 


TAKE A COURSE IN THE 
SPRAGUE CORRESPONDENCE 
SCHOOL OF LAW, (Incorporated.) 


Send ten cents (stamps) for 
particulars to 


purities whatever. 1 therefore cordially recommend 
it as a pure and healthy American wine. 
A. OGDEN DOREMUS, M.D., LL.D., 





| 

T have submitted A. Werner & Co.’s Extra Dry to 
Professor of Chemistry and Physics, 

| 


J. Corner, Jr., Seer. Wm. McCarthy, 122 E, 8th St., Cincinnati, Ohio, writes : “TI Angostura Bitters, the world renowned South Amevi- College City of New \ork. 
DETROIT | used Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup in my family with good re- can appe tizer, cures dyspe psia, &c. Dr % 3 G. B. Sie- 
039 Wartoae BLOCK | sults. We recommend it to all heads of families as the best.” gert & Sons, sole manufacturers. At all druggists. ar *Puck’s Painting-Book”’ for Children, 50 Cents. 








CARL UPMANN’S 


REMINGTON am 


I ewriter BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
s America’s Favorite Ten-cent Cigar. 
For SALE sy First-Ciass DEALERS EVERYWHERE. 


Uhanimously adopted as the Official Writing-Machine Factery, 406 & 408 E. 59th St., New Vork. 
of the World's Columbian Exposition. | 
SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTION. 


WYCKOFF, — = BENEDICT, 327 Broadway, N. Y. 








LADD DADA AAD Dba bbb bah h hea a D4 
‘ _“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 
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Exact Size, 


Down-town Depot: 
suerte isorwers. MOTEL BRUNSWICK. 


SOUAL TO ANY IMPORTED CIGAR. We prefer you should buv of your dealer; if he does not keep the = 0 
for sample box of 10, by mail, to JACOB STAHL. Jk. & e CO., 168th Street and 3d Avenue, N.¥ nt wee 


MARRY YOUR TROUSERS 


TO THE and they will be comfortably supported as long as they 
live. The ceremony will be performed for 50 cents or Of all druggists. Price 25 cents a Box. 


CENTUR ~ Brack more by any first-class furnisher. 044-444-444 .. no = re te - sea — re 90-0444 ees 
CHESTER SUSPENDER Co., BEATT , PIANOS, ORGANS. S223 up. W -— 


agents. Catalogue free. Address, 7 
4 Decatur Ave., Roxbury, Mass. Dan’! F. Beatty, Washington, N. J. 


digestion than most people know. 


PI LLS will keep peace ina family, by curing 
Sick Headache, Weak Stom- 


ach, Impaired Digestion, Disordered Liver, 
Constipation and all Bilious and Nervous 
Disorders arising from these causes. 


Covered with a Tasteless and Soluble Coating. 








In the family are more often the result of disordered : 
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with no free alkali in it, nothing 
but soap; there is nothing mys- 












y express for examination, 
and if you think it is equal in 
appearance to any 825. sf 
watch, pay our sample price, 


BOARDER (shiver- Tobacco Users Smile Sometimes | PARKER.—Nesbit is 
Be | ia ltscemase me | Rishabh at rea a Shr a | awfully credulous, i 56 of) 
the furnace is not | other ailments, tell the Story. If your husband uses to. | seems to me. i i 
working this morning, bacco, you want him to quit, post yourself about No-to-bac | DusToN. — What ONh Cc 
is it? by sending for our little book titled: “Dont Tobacco Spit | Makes you think so? O 
sects! | Maat tes a | eaettttett: | ( nrsta bloc 
— ee en, | Me — Mer ome. vslablec 0. 
ee i rege INDIA PONGEES, 
to Soap People used to buy a CORAHS. 
sh i RONGEANTS. 
= , watch complete. Knowing ones oun sensi marONeaenOetn 
ak Why rv a ory a ie cs do so no longer. They select “"‘onwkelsen abalone 
re best in the world, the soap with : CHINA SHIRTING SILKS. 
: no free alkali in it — sold for their movement and then ask to New pac fs, Stripes and Checks, 
15 cents a cake? see a case. People know about R, sail 
" aw A 46 
| It was made for a hospital movements, they don’t know SIO “y 19 se. 
soap in the first place, made | PI] NEW YORK. 
bie by request ; the doctors wanted | much about cases, ease remem- nsec caeaa eis 
a is * 
, a soap that would wash as| ber to ask your jeweller to see a 
8 sharp as any and do no harm . 
~~ to the skin. Fahys Gold Filled OST 
7" y 0 ye with your full name and ad 
That means a soap all soap, Case hereafter for it ad s SIZE dienJand wo wil cond you 
eweled gold finished watches 


will pay you to do so. 





terious in it. Cost depends on 
quantity; quantity comes of 
quality. 











All sorts of stores sell it, 
especially druggists; all sorts 
of people use it, especially 
those that know what ’s what. 


OuT OF SIGHT. 
««| DID n’t see you at the masquerade 
ball, Jimpson.” 
«No; I went as a ghost.”— Harfer’s 
Bazar. 
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With nerves unstrung and head that aches 
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63.50, and it is yours. e send 

with the watch our guarantee 

iy that you can return it at any 

time within one year if not 

i ou sell 
six we 
Ww 












will give you One Free. ite 
at once as we shall send out 
samples for sixty days only. 


THE NATIONAL M’F’G 
aK2** IMPORTING CO., 


34 Dearborn Street, 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for 
a superb box of candy by ex- 
press, prepaid, east of Denver 
or west of New York. Suitable 
for presents. Sample orders 


solicited. Address, 
C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 


“X, a MUSEE, 








23d Street, 
near Broadway 





THE WORLD IN WAX. 


















NINE, Wise women Bromo-Seltzer takes. 4 sees Guise ts aetna 
= . : Violet te the Empenet of Manan 
St, Much of the comfort of life wR The Uriginel Brows Patt, 
nable s -. Guibal and Greville, 
be yo depends on varnish. Nothing im Mystitying Peychenotiom. 
nized The Japanese Wonder. 
: D ko Gabor’s Gi y Band. 
_— 1S pretty or clean ’ when the satis Guteasinee ont po emmy 
ork. varnish has lost its integrity. SWEETHEARTS THE MAN 
we — ee SET a 
wy to ’ " » de > . w, N.Y, 
yim. Read our “ People’s Text- | 8 Par : 
mend : PROPHECY FULFILLED. — Il. THE BARKEEPER’S FRIEND POLISH 
Book (sent free), and you A RO CY U at Druggists, 25c. a pound ; 5 for $1. Powdered form. 
. 7 Tue Epitor (after MENpICANT Aas gone out..—Great Scissors! A dime! That beggar must _ Geo. W. Horrman, M fr., 
ak will have more fun and less have dropped it. Well, his prophecy has come true, at any rate! i 295 E. Washington Street, Indianapolis, Ind. 
= par pa re et = RARE A A ee 
ents. trouble. MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S BETTON’S PILE SALVE, 





SOOTHING SYRUP tor children teething. It soothes 
the child, softens the gums, allays all pain. cures wind 
colic and diarrhcea. 25 cents a bottle. 


MURPHY VARNISH CO., 
FRANKLIN Murpny, President. 


Newark, Boston, Cleveland, St. Louis, Chicago. 


Indigestion! Miserable! Take BEECHAM’S PILLs. 


BEWARE OF FRAUD. 
Ask for, and insist upon aving 
W. L. DOUGLAS SHOES. None genu- 
ine without W. L. Douglas name and 
price stamped on bottom. Look for 
. it when you buy. 

Sold everywhere. 





THE SINS that pay their rent promptly are the 
last ones we want to give up.—Ram's Horn. 


W. L. DOUGLAS 
$3 SHOE wits 


A sewed shoe that will not rip; 
Calf, seamless, smooth inside, more comfortable, stylish 
and durable than any other shoe ever sold at the price. 
Every style. Equals custom-made shoes costing from 
$4 to $5. 

The following are of the same high standard of merit : 
$4.00 and $5.00 Fine Calf, Hand-Sewed. 

$3.50 Police, Farmers and Letter-Carriers. 

$2.50, $2.25 and $2.00 for Working Men. 

$2.00 and $1.75 for Youths and Boys. 
$3.00 Hand-Sewed, } FOR 
$2.50 and 2.00 Dongola,§ LADIES. 
$1.75 for Misses. 
IT IS A DUTY you owe yourself 
to get the best value for your 
money. Economize in your 
footwear by purchasing W. 
. Douglas Shoes, which 
represent the best value 
at the prices advertised 
as thousands can tes- 
tify. Do you wear 
hem ? 



































wW Vill give exclusive sale to shoe dealers and general merchants where I have no agents. 
a ‘te for catalogue. If not for sale in your Gece send direct to Factory, stating kind, 
*« and width wanted. Postage Free. W. L. Douglas, Brockton, Mass. 683° 


Beware of imitations. 
NOTICE on 
AUTOCRAPH LABEL 
OF ND GE 


THE GENUINE 
RN 








An old reliable and ever-helpful home treatment for piles, 
no matter how severe the case tis as gentle as water, as 
soothing as balm, and quickly banishes the pain and torture 
of this distressing ailment. Betton’s Pile Salve will cure 
piles of any type. A record of 50 years’ success, At Drug- 
gists, or send 50 cents with name and address. Free by mall. 


WINKELMANN & BROWN DRUG CO., 


BALTIMORE, Md. 639 
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Cream may b 


But life’s grez 





IT DRIVES DULL CARE AWAY. 


i. 
HO readeth 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 
Needeth no apothecary ; 
By yon glorious luminary 

He will soon grow fat! 
And ’t is true, to the 


contrary — 


A most certain corollary — 
He remaineth stationary 


o neglecteth that. 


Il. 
e his dietary 


Fresh from some suburban dairy, 
He may dwell on mount or prairie, 
He may roll in wealth; 


atest adversary, 


Gloom, will catch him oft unwary: 
If he read not PUCK’s LIBRARY 
Poor will be his health. 


III. 
He ’s a bookworm sedentary, 
Of the joys of humor chary, 
Or a fogy tertiary, 

Who disdains to smile; 
E’en the wise and literary 
Oft are sad and solitary ; 
Well ¢hey know that 

PUCK’s LIBRARY 

Will their gloom beguile. 


IV. 
Interview the commissary, 
Ask of bonny blue-eyed Mary — 
She who runneth Aqua Dairy — 
If this be not true. 
Never will their answers vary: 
‘He who readeth 
PUCK’S LIBRARY 
Needeth no apothecary ; 
It’s the book for You!” 
£. Frank Lintaber. 






































I. 
Jenks was a briefless counsellor, whose funds were always low, 
So, when his uncle summoned him, he thought he'd better go. 
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3. 
The old man gave him all the points, and Jenks began to write, 
Well pleased to find himself the heir of all there was in sight. 
































5. 
He deemed 't might serve to drive away the thoughts of death and pain, 
(The while his nephew wrote away with all his might and main). 
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’ 9. 
“Tear up the will!” his uncle cried; ‘I’m good for years a score. 
I’m well again, that laugh has made me better than before.” 






































2. 
Tears coursed his cheeks in rivulets, his uncle was so ill! 
(He'd brought the necessary forms with which to draw the will). 



































4: 
Which while he put in legal shape, his uncle thought: ‘‘ What luck!” 
As from his nephew’s overcoat he drew a sheet called PucK. 
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6. 
He read but half a dozen lines, when he began to shout 
And roar aloud with laughter; Jenks in horror turned about — 
































HOW WE MADE. AN ENEMY. 









But once at home Jenks gave full vent to his unbridled rage, 
And every week he buys a PuCK and rends it page from page. 



















